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Boska and Papers. 





Hauv’s JourRNAL OF HeaLtu. Septem- 
ber. Contents. A word with our Readers; 
Curiosities of the Vegetable Kingdom; 
A Monster to be avoided; The Age of De- 
cay; Cancer; What is a Cell? Worth Re- 
membering; Water as a Medicine; Worms; 
Hot Milk a Stimulant; How to avoid 
choking; To take out Paint, etc., etc. 
Office 34 west 59th. St. N. Y. 


THe JouRNAL OF HyGEI0-THERAPY. 
August. Contents. Treatment of the 
Sick; Chronicles of Ruth; Rational Medi- 
cine; Don’t shut up the Windows; Anti- 
Vaccination; Physical Culture; Starving 
to Death, ete., ete. Dr. T. V. Gifford. 
Kokomo, Ind. 


THe PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL.—A fine 
portrait of Professor Harris, United States 
Commissioner of Education, embellishes 
the first page of the September number of 
THE PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL AND SCIENCE 
or Heatta. In “The Agent in Ethics” 
some excellent points are presented by the 
writer to show the necessity of understand- 
ing moral conduct scientifically. Noread- 
er can say after considering the second pa- 
per on “The Physiognomy of the Mouth” 
that we have not reached certain positive 
principles for our study of the face. 

“Thought Transference,’ by Mrs. Poole, 
is a very reasonable paper. Two eminent 
New England physicians and a western one 
are sketched in the installment in this se- 
ries on Phrenological biography by Mrs. 
Wells, and Prize Essay No. 3. follows. 
Theinstallment of “Hits” is large this time 
and entertaining. The Rev. Dr. Smith, so 
well known as the author of America, is 
well sketched, and a/fac simile copy of his 
handwriting given that would look well in 
a giltframe. ‘“TheSocial Problem,” “The 
Treatment of Boys” and “The Wonderful 
Slot’’—the last especially willplease. ‘In- 
ternal Baths in the Treatment of Fevers” 
the leading title of the Health section, and 
there are several other things which will 
be found serviceable to the attentive inva- 





lid. This department is always well fur- 
nished and important.~- The editor’s talk 
and the other short items and paragraphs 
help to complete a capital specimen of this 
venerable monthly, now in its 92nd. vol- 
ume, Published at $1.50 ayear, or 15 
cents anumber. A special “On Trial’ of- 
fer is made of six months for fifty cents. 
Address Fowler & Wells Co., Publishers, 
775 Broadway, New York. 
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How oft my guardian angel gently cried, 
“Soul from thy casement look and thou 

shalt see 
How he persists to knock and wait for thee.” 
And oh! how often to that voice of sorrow. 
‘*Tomorrow we will open,” I replied; 
And when the morrow came, 

I answered still, ‘“Tomorrow.” 

H. W. Longfellow. 
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Alexander Morrison, at Mt Lebanon, 
N. Y. May 31, 1891. Age 38 yrs. 10 mo. 
and 11 days. He was a Scotchman, and 
had lived in this Society about two years. 

O. H. 


William Davidson at Harvard, Mass. 
Aug. 22, 1891. Age 77 years. 

Br. Wm. entered the Community when 
a young man and has been an _ honor- 
able member. He has proved through his 
whole life that he desired a full salvation. 

A. D. B. 


Ann Brady, at the North Family, Union 
Village, O. Sept. 3, 1891. Age 87 yrs. 
10 mo. and 24 days. 

Has been a member of the Society about 
45 yrs. C. C. 

At Watervliet, N. Y. August 9, 1891. 
Jessie May Small. Age 15 yrs. 6 mo. and 
11 days. 


Averill A. Copley, at Shaker Station, 
Ct., Sept. 14, 1891. Age 39 yrs. 1 mo. 
and 6 days. 

Sister Averill was adopted by Believ- 
ers in early infancy, Beautiful traits of 
innocence developed in her through the 
sunshine of purity and truth. E. S. 
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THE KENTUOKY REVIVAL. 
By RicHarp M’NEMAR 
OF 


UnIon VILLAGE, OHIO. 


Published in Albany, N. Y., in 1808. 
No. 11. 
Dreams, Visions, and Prophecy. 
Danville, October 18, 1804. 
‘¢To the Moderator of the } 
Synod of Kentucky.” 

In these sublime figures was couched 
the whole purport of the Schismatic 
vision, the eoming of the Lord’s king- 
dom with power. <A one body of peo- 
ple, united in Christ by the pure bond 
of love; the house, habitation or dome 
of the king of kings, in which the 
groanings of Presbyterians, Metho- 
dists, Baptists and Christians, for the 
wounds of their petty, party causes 
should not be heard. A Zion or pure 
gospel church, shaking herself from 
the dust, from every thing unclean ; all 
that belongs to the serpent, and shin- 
ing forth like the sun in his bright- 
ness. Making the people to tremble, 
and shaking terribly the nations. 
Consuming the man of sin, and open- 





ing a stream of everlasting righteous- 
ness upon the earth. 

These were bold figures, and that 
they were just about to be substanti- 
ated, required something more than a 
vain imagination to evince. 

Sleeping and waking, the whole 
topic with these Schismatics, was the 
increasing work of God, and the bless- 
ed kingdom just about to appear, and 
each one contemplating it through 
some special dream or vision, in which 
they felt confident they had a particu- 
lar revelation of the Lord’s Christ. 
This was the kind of manna which 


they were daily gathering. 

In some of these rapturous scenes, 
they professed to be carried out of the 
body, and to be favored with a partic- 
ular interview with the spirits of their 
departed. friends, and to see and learn 
their different allotments in the invisi- 


ble world. Sometimes they mixed 
with great multitudes who had em- 
braced religion in the past century, 
and were waiting for the new Jerusa- 
lem to appear, and the way to be 
opened into the holy City. At other 
times they professed to see the holy 
City in the bright and heavenly glory, 
and to hear the songs of the angelic 
host; and attempting to join them in 
\ 
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their music, occasioned the melodious 
sound, that entering into the over- 
shadowing cloud of such celestial wit- 
nesses, perfumed their whole soul and 
body with a peculiar fragrance, which 
rendered everything of a mortal na- 


ture, disagreeable and unsavory. 
This peculiar fragrance, which could 


not be found in any thing upon earth, 
but the subjects of these strange oper- 
ations, seemed of all other things, to 
bring the heavenly state the nearest to 
the senses of these people. Under the 
influence of this singular perfume, 
they would swoon away sometimes 
three or four times in a day, recover, 
rise and dance with such elevated 
springs, as might render it doubtful to 
the spectator, whether they properly 
belonged to the inhabitants of this 
globe, or to some other family of be- 
ings. 

Besides these singular transports, 
they had another species of vision, 
more universal, in which the sun, 
moon, stars, mountains, rivers, plains, 
vegetables, animals and a thousand 
particular things and circumstances in 
nature, were used as emblems of 
things in the spiritual world, or king- 
dom of Christ. 

One has a night vision of two suns, 


auother of three moons, another, wide 
awake sees a great platform of bright 
stars in the noon-day hemisphere. 
From these they descend to appari- 
tions of strange things upon earth. 
One discovers a certain spot of ground 
illuminated all over with the bright- 
ness of burning fire, and thousands of 
human beings flocking to it from all 
quarters, and instantly purified from 
all the effects of a gross and fleshly 
nature. 





Another sees the air crowded with 
birds of prey, commissioned to devour 
the flesh of every dead beast. Anoth- 
er sees a road marked out in the color 
of bright light, a thousand miles long, 
and stands with his visual faculties 
intensely fixed upon it, until he dis- 
covers certain persons coming forth 
with good news from afar. Some in 
their visions were employed in cross- 
ing rivers, climbing mountains, find- 
ing treasures, fighting serpents, or 
more delightfully employed in eating 
the fruits of the tree of life, bathing 
in clear water, casting off old gar- 


ments and putting on new. 

In a word, all nature seemed to be 
impregnated with a new and spiritual 
quality, which rendered every object 
and every transaction presented to the 
mind, whether sleeping or waking, 
susceptible of some signification which 
respected the then present work. 

These short sketches may serve to 
recognize the astonishing raptures in 
which the Schismatics were carried 
along in full expectation of the king- 
dom of Christ. Such yas the unre- 
mitted flow of that spirit, which trans- 
muted every thing into a different ap- 
pearance, that were it supposable that 
disembodied spirits could enter living 
men and women, it might be thought 
that every visionary, recorded either 
in sacred or profane history, had ren- 
the Schismaties, and 


dezvoused in 


borrowed their active powers to revise 
their endless train of types and fig- 
At least it was, no doubt with 
the greatest propriety, that these sin- 
gular people appropriated to their day 
the full and perfect accomplishment 
of the following prophecy of Joel. 


ures. 
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“I will pour out my spirit upon all 
flesh, and your sons and your daugh- 
ters shall prophesy, and your young 
men shall see visions, and your old 
men shall dream dreams—and I will 
show wonders in heaven above, and 
signs in the earth beneath, blood and 
fire and vapors of smoke.” They did 
not consider that the spirit of prophe- 
ey, or their dreams and visions and 
other signs had any thing in them to 
be depended upon for salvation. But 
as the merchant hangs out signals 
about his door, to direct the people 
where to come for merchandize: so 
were the prophesier, the dreamer, the 
visionist, the sweet singer, and fra- 
grant dancer, hung out to the view of the 
world, to show where God was about 
to open his everlasting kingdom of 
righteousness, peace and joy in the 
Holy Spirit. This kingdom was what 
the Schismatics were peculiarly inter- 
ested in, and short of this they deter- 
mined never to stop. 

About the latter end of the year 
1804, there were regular societies of 
these people in the state of Ohio: at 
Turtle-Creek, Eagle-Creek, Spring- 
field, Orangedale, Salem, Beaver- 
Creek and Clear-Creek. And in Ken- 
tucky; at Cabbin-Creek, Flemings- 
burgh, Concord, Caneridge, Indian- 
Creek, Bethel, Paint-lick and Shawny- 
run, besides an innumerable multitude 
dispersed among the people in Ten- 
nessee, North Carolina, Virginia, and 
the western parts of Pennsylvania, 
who were exercised more or less with 
the same spirit. Praying, shouting, 
jerking, barking or rolling; dreaming, 
prophesying, and looking as through 
a glass, at the infinite glories of mount 





Zion, just about to break open upon 
the world. 

At least those who were foremost in 
the schism, expected beyond a doubt, 
that another summer would not roll by 
with any degree of the light, gifts and 
power of God, short of that which 
bringeth full and complete salvation 
from all sin. In this expectation, be- 
sides the common exercises of shakiug 
hands and pledging themselves to each 
other by every thing sacred, that they 
would persevere in the sin-killing 
work unto the full feast of the lamb, 
they practiced a mode of prayer which 
was as singular as the situation in 
which they stood, and the faith by 
which they were actuated. According 
to their proper name of distinction 
they stood separate and divided, each 
one for one; and in this capacity, 
they offered up each their separate 
cries to God in one united harmony of 
sound, by which the doubtful foot- 
steps of those who were in search of 
the meeting, might be directed some- 
times to the distance of miles. What- 
ever this portentous concert might 
have addressed to God in the inner 
man, a sensible spectator with the 
slightest attention might have gathered 
the general import of their univocal 
prayer, from such language as the fol- 
lowing :— 

‘‘Lorp Gop, Atmicuty! Thou hast 
promised unto us eternal life, and this 
life is in thy Son. Thou art no re- 
specter of persons. Glory to thy 
name, we believe it is thy will that all 
should be saved and come to the 
knowledge of the truth. We venture 
upon thy promise, and roll our souls 
upon thy truth and faithfulness, as 
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the rock of eternal ages. Thou hast 
invited us to come to the waters, with- 
out money and without price. Heav- 
en’s King, thou knowest that we are 
thirsty. We have long wandered in 
the dry, sandy desert of sin; but glo- 
ry to God, we believe there is an ev- 
erlasting fountain opened, and our 
souls have already begun to taste the 
blessed waters. But Lord, we are nct 
satisfied. We want the fulness; and 
we believe thou hast given us the fore- 
taste, not to disappoint us; but to en- 
courage us to press on to the overflow- 
ing fountain: and short of that we 
cannot stop. We want to bathe in 
the ocean of redeeming love, and wash 
away the last and least remains of a 
fallen nature. Jesus, Master, we 
want to be like thee ; holy, as thou art 
holy, without spot, and blameless. 
Come, Lord, and finish thy work! Cut 
it short in righteousness. We doubt 
not, it is thy will, even our sanctifica- 
tion. 
to know. 


Thy perfect will is all we want 
O send by whom thou wilt 
send. Work by means of thine own 
choosing; only supplant, root out, 
consume and destroy the man of sin, 
the son of perdition, and set our souls 
at perfect liberty from his iron bon- 
dage. 
acter on our every faculty. Make our 
bodies the fit temples of the Holy 
Spirit. Diffuse thy nature through all 
our active powers ; and let every mem- 
ber be moved and actuated by the im- 
pulse divine.” 

Could language be invented more 
expressive of the near approach of 
the day of real, positive, and full re- 
demption ? 


Jesus; Lord, inscribe thy char- 





It therefore remains to|was rather premature. 
give some account of those important | 


realities, to which the foregoing signs 
and wonders pointed, and for the en- 
trance upon which, they served as a 
preparation. 
“Shout, Christians shout, the Lord is come! 
Prepare, prepare to make him room! 
On earth he reigns, we feel him near, 
The signs of glory now appear.” 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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( SHAKER HARVEST-HOME. 





On Thursday afternoon, Oct. Ist. at 
the North Family, Mt. Lebanon, N. 
Y., an industrial exhibdition and harvest 
home gathering took place, consisting 
of work produced by the family ; most- 
ly of recent date, also of old times. 
Several Brethren and Sisters from oth- 
er families were present, among whom 
was Eldress Eliza Ann Taylor, of the 
Mivistry, avd to that aged Sister a 
hearty welcome was given. 

Eldress Auna White, in some intro- 
ductory observations, said that they 
were greatly blessed, that day, in the 
harvest work. There were sowing, 
then 


came the harvest season, whev the far- 


planting and reaping seasons; 


mer gathered in cereals, fruits aud veg- 
etables, aud garnered them in store- 
houses, before the approach of winter. 
The little exhibition was suggested only 
They would 
find a considerable number of objects to 
examine; for some of the work of the 
North Family was shown, from the 
year 1820 to the present time and it 


on the previous Sabbath. 


was also the work of old and young. 
They would have accepted the work of 
those in other families who had once 
lived in this order; but the exhibition 
In a central 


position, they would observe an ever- 
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green tree, which was planted by Elder 
Frederick, and upon it were a few leaf- 
lets of his publication. There would 
be an opportunity of walking around 
end inspecting all the contributions, 
after a few readings and recitations. 

Six young Sisters sang ‘Flowers of 
Heaven.’ . Readings by Martha Bur- 
ger, "My Offering ;’ and Cora Vinneo, 
‘A Comparison between Flowers ;’ rec- 
itation by several little girls, ‘The 
Christian Graces,’ faith, hope, charity, 
purity, godliuess. ‘*Let us learn the 
Christian graces, as we walk the heav 
euly road.” 

Br. Daniel Offord said that this was 
a surprise to him, as, he presumed, it 
was to many cthers. It was the Sis- 
ters’ gift and an evidence that the Sis- 
ters vere keeping the gift for them; and 
the Brethren would bless the Sisters. 


Remarkiug upon some of the objects 
placed around the room, he said that he 


was largely concerned in water pipes: a 
half-iuch pipe could .be seen there, 
which was used, in old times, to supply 
the family with water. Forty years 
ago, they had three faucets for kitchen, 
second house and wash house: now, 
they had over three hundred faucets. 
(Br. Charles Graves: And every oue 
of them to be taken care of.) 

The family is supplied with water 
from a four inch pipe of sixty times the 
capacity of the half-inch and which 
will throw a stream of water over the 
house. It is also used for the bath- 
rooms. The baptism of the body is 
as essential to our existence in this 
world as the baptism of the spirit is 
to our souls; we realize that there is 
much in physical existence that can aid 
in spiritual welfare. Here is our aged 
brother, Henry Cantrell, whom we are 





favored to have with us; thirty years 
ago, Heury, a first-rate mower, used to 
mow with the old scythe hanging in the 
opposite corner: now, one of the little 
boys, twelve years old, could, with the 
mowivg-machive, do six times as much 
work in a day. There was an old sickle ; 
an acre of grain used to be a great day’s 
work for an average man: but now, 
with the patent reaper and binder. a 
comparatively feeble person could go 
round the field and reap at the rate of 
ten acres per day, with all those bun- 
dles bound up. 

lle then alluded to the results of the 
progress of horticulture, pointing to 
some specimens of five and large yields 
of apples, tomatoes, squashes, potatoes 
aud sweet corn. All the sunflowers, 
said he, were from the labors of the 
boys, aud he expected that the sun of 
righteousness would shine upon the dear 
children. 

The various objects of industry and 
the display of fruit were then inspected 
by the company. The celerity with 
which these products of labor and skill 
had been brought together and arranged 
reminded one (of course, on a small 
scale,) of the rapid construction and 
artistic arrangement of ‘‘houses of Lon- 
don in the olden time,” which: were so 
much admired at the Healtheries Ex- 
hibition, South Kensington, London, in 
1884. The roof was dressed with as- 
paragus beughs, covered with red ber- 
ries, with hanging baskets of fiowers 
and trimmings of hawthorn; and an 
evergreen tree was a central figure of 
the room. Upon the walls were two 
beautifully enlarged photographic por- 
traits of former Elders of the Order: 
Elder Richard Bushnell and Eldress 
Antoinette Doolittle. Upon the mantel 
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stood a row of lights, from the home- 
made tallow candle and lamps, to Edi- 
son’s electric burner. 

Flower stands were arranged by the 
side of the room on which’ were pots of 
rare plants; another with varieties of 
flowers ; a sloping frame, covered with 
wood-moss, dotted with floral designs ; 
then there were bouquets, in handsome 
form, of different flowers, each one 
grouped by itself, all raised at home. 

Two stands were occupied by the 
fruit that had been preserved in glass 
jars, this season; peaches, pears, pine- 
apples, cherries, plums, gooseberries ; 
also dried fruit was exhibited; dried 
cherries, plums and pears. 

One long table was devoted t6 the 
fruit and vegetables gathered from the 
gardens, farm and orchards: apples, 
20 varieties ; pears, 7 varieties ; plums, 


2 varieties; (rather late for plums ;) 
a fiue variety of quinces, peaches and 


musk-melons. Four varieties of grapes ; 
4 of squashes; 3 of sweet and yellow 
corn, and some very large pumpkins 
and mammoth sunflowers. A nest of 
donble-yoked eggs. | Three varieties of 
beans; root-celery; sheaves of wheat 
and rye, acd a miniature stack of hay. 

Second table, manufactured articles. 
Various articles of home-knitting, from 
our own wool; gloves of fur and silk ; 
various useful fancy articles. Rye- 
straw, gathered in June and made iuto 
bonnets and mats, the various processes 
shown ; also, styles of caps worn dur- 
iug the last hundred years; miniature 
suits of Brethren’s and Sisters’ clothes, 
aud specimeus of spinuing and weaving. 

Third table, upon which the printed 
literature and the writings of the family 
were exhibited. In the center of the 
table of literature was a model of the 





ark of the covenant, from Biblical de- 
seription, pure white, with a gold band 
around it and draped in white ; modelled 
by Cecelia De Vere. Placed in the ark 
was a portrait of our late beloved Min- 
ister Giles B. Avery. The third table 
also included !iterary compositions, pen- 
mauship and ornamental designs by the 
Sisters ; a specimen of William Offord’s 
printing; a specimen of shorthand and 
typewriting. Near the center was a 
table with refreshments, ornamented 
with small bouquets. 

Here was the produce of the dairy, a 
large sage-cheese, and some gilt-edged 
creamery butter. Among the curiosi- 
ties were a model of an old spinning- 
wheel; some worsted and skeins of 
yarn, spun by the Sisters many years 
ago. Upon a shelf were several pairs 
of home-made sboes of different kinds. 
A little plot of grass with a pvem at- 
tached, ‘the Beautiful Grass ;’ 
floor-mats aud carpets. 

Elder Frederick W. Evans said this 
was « time of gospel union, and he was 


also 


very glad to see so many young people 
enjoying life in the gospel. 
to the Mosaic dispensation, he spoke of 
the Hebrew festivals and Sabbaths, and 
contrasted the Jewish with the puritau- 
ic Sabbath. He had been told by El- 
der Henry B. Bear that, in the Ohio 
Society, they had a large preponderauce 
of men, and fouad difficulty in getting 
converts. He (the speaker) 
thought that the numbers of the Sisters 
ought to predominate, as at Lebanon. 
There were all the chores, attention in 


Reverting 


wowen 


sickness, many things necessary for 
them all, that required the eare of Sis- 
ters, and a good company of Sisters 
was one of the blessings that they could 
not be indifferent to. 
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He congratulated the Sisters upon 
not being drawn into the whirlpool of 
fashion, as they would have been if in 
the order of the world. The Elder 
then read a short poem: by IHlarding, a 
spiritualist, pathetically referring to an 
aged pilgrim ‘‘walking on the strand, 
waiting for the boatman.” ‘A wel- 
come to the boatman,” and mourning, 
were common feelings in the world, by 
aud for the aged: but he was walking 
upou the strand of life and enjoyed it; 
aud if he could be sure of as good a 
place aud company in the next world a8 
he was blessed with here, he would be 
quite satisfied. The nearer to the spir- 


it world, the union grew stronger aud 
the enjoyment greater. 


Iu concluding, Elder F. W. E. said 
‘Our Shaker order protests against 
the closing of the World's Fair upon 


any one of ‘the seven sabbath days ;’ 


and against all religious legislation, un- 
der our secular government, as being in 
violation of the Constitution, which 
guarantees to all citizens, men and 
women perfect liberty of conscience. 
**The Shakers respectfully suggest 
that, on the Constantinian Sunday, the 
poor—common people—be admitted to 
the Fair, free, and that a lunch be pro- 
vided, of good hygienic food and drink, 
free of cost. ‘herefore, we urgently 
plead for the laboring-classes, the real 


» producers of the larger portion of the 


World’s Exhibition, and repeat that the 
World’s Fair should be kept open on all 
the seven sabbaths of the week. 

‘‘Otherwise, it will be un-American, 
untrue to the founders of our republic 
and our non-sectarian Constitution ; al- 
so a base injustice to a large portion of 
our best citizens, in depriving them of 
the opportunity to attend. 


> 


Eldress Anna remarked; While grat- 
ified that the Brethren appreciated the 
labors of the Sisters, they should be 
glad to have more good Brethren. She 
then spoke of some of the labor-saving 
appliances and inventions. She used 
to stand, all the forenoon, over the 
wash-tub; but that is doueaway. She 
also spoke of the present famine in Rus- 
sia, and the ‘‘huuger-food.” 

Among the exhibits was a broom 
with a paper attached; entitled ‘The 
Inevitable.’ This was read by Rosetta 
Stephens. Life's common and daily 
necessities follow us everywhere. Ruth 
Barry, read ‘The liarvest-Llome Gath- 
ering’; Julia Lincoln, ‘A Praise Offer- 
iug’ of flowers; Lucy Bowers, a clas- 
sival piece on ‘The Groves ;’ Belle Rull- 
hausen an acrostic, ‘Fair Rose of Sum- 
mer ;’ Ada Wayue, “lhe Harvest-time’ 
of ripened fruit and grain; Sarah Bo- 
dine, *A Grateful ‘Tribute;’ Mabel 
Lane, ‘Fruits and Flowers;’. A duet 
on the organ by Mabel Lane and Julia 
Lincoln. May Rullhauseu read a poem, 
‘A Summer Day ;’ Eldress Anna, ‘The 
Grass’, ‘‘Sing the grass, that brightens 
this earth of ours.” 

Br. Charles Graves spoke of what 
all had done, to help the exhibition 
alon:; each bad contributed in his or 
her way. Br. Walter is the herdsman. 
He represents his charge by this 
large sage cheese. Again, others put 
on certain finishing touches so as to pro- 
| duce other articles of food that are here ; 
‘for instance, the cake and pie. 

Br. Daniel: We all put a finishing 
touch on that. 

R. Stephens exhibited some cotton 
articles of dress worn by Eldress Ann 
Sonoma, when a little girl; the date 
‘thereon being 1821; the cotton was 
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grown in Kentucky, and spun and knit- 
ted there, by hand; sume of these ar- 
ticles were, at an early date, presented 
to Eldress Polly Reed. 

The visitors then returned thanks. 

Sr. Emma J. Neal, had to leave for 
the Church office ; said that she was be- 
yond time, having become entangled in 
the magnetism of the place; for some 
thing so good was there, that she could 
not stay out. 

Sr. Minerva Reynolis was very 
thankful fur the opportunity of meeting 
her Brethren and Sisters, and seeing 
the products of their industry and the 
products of their minds, also. She de- 
sired to be united with them in all that 
was good and true. 

Sr. Catherine Van Houten had ob- 
served the progress of the North Fam- 
ily during sixty years, from the time of 
her early childhood; its increase and 
blessing. 

Sr. Phoebe Van Houten said that this 
was a gathering that tended to a great 
iucrease of love and charity. 

Sr. Martha Anderson remarked, ‘*] 
have to thank Sr. Phebe for care dur- 
ing childhood” and, thought Sr. Grace 
Bowers would, too. 

Br. Alonzo Hollister characterized 
this as a ‘‘feast of reason and flow of 
soul.” In regard to new-comers, re- 
marks had been made about the differ- 
euce between ‘‘men” only, and those 
who truly became *‘Brethren ;” but it 
should be borne in mind, in regard to 
the future Brethren and Sisters, that it 
must necessarily take time to complete 
the gospel work aud transform them 
from the worldly to the spiritual. He 
was vot behind any one in prizing his 
good Sisters, or his good Brethren. 

Elder Timothy Rayson congratulated 





the Brethren and Sisters upon the suc- 
cess in gathering the various articles 
and iu arranging them, and presenting 
them for mutual benefit. It is really a 
**Harvest-Home.” I enjoy these oc- 
casions as much as any one. I would 
have been glad if more from the other 
families could have had an opportunity 
of being present, but a great many of 
them, it being a busy season of the 
year, were attending to their duties at 
home; and we know that there isa 
good rule to be observed, ‘*Duty first ; 
pleasure afterwards.” 1 thank the 
North Family for the privilege of meet- 
ing with them, and for the invitation 
to enjoy this social gathering. 

One of the Sisters, in speaking of 
flowers, had quoted, that ‘‘a thing of 
beauty is a joy forever.” The present 
occasion caused in the mind a happy 
reflection of meeting so many good 
Brethren and Sisters, all contributing 
to make their home beautiful and a joy 
forever, to each and every one. 

The choir sang, *“‘See the golden 
fruits that come from our heavenly Har- 
vesi-Home.”’ There was then an in- 
terval for refreshments; and, after 
singing a piece entitled ‘*Blessing,” and 
some friendly conversation, the com- 
pauy separated. 

The exhibition will remain open un- 
til uext Monday, tu give other visitors 
an opportunity of attending; an offer 
which has been accepted. 

Reported by Martin W. Mixes. 

Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 


_ > emacs 


o> 





Eldress Anna, in a letter, remarks 
concerning their exhibit ;-— 

**There wasa gift init. Labor truly 
has its reward. The uuion, love and 
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kindred frieudship was enhanced many 
fold. In support of the allusion made 
to the necessity of keeping the World’s 
Fair open on Sunday, we would add 
that, although invitations had been free- 
ly extended to all the families of the 
Society since Thursday, and we had 
entertained successive companies “from 
that time up to 4 P. M. on Saturday, 
still on Sunday P. M. we had in every 
sense the fullest and richest gathering, 
in the presence of the Elders of the 
Church Family, our venerated Trus- 
tees, and other faithful burden bearers, 
whose pressing duties on previous days 
had prevented their attendance. 

And this is a Christian Community, 
where love is the only incentive to labor 
and a ‘*United Inheritance” in all the 
blessings of life, the recompense. No 
wage-slavery,—uo task-masters, po mo- 
uopolists ; yet even under this beautiful, 
free, industrial system, vot until the 
Sunday could they participate in that 
which, as they feelingly expressed, 
‘*would have caused life-long regrets 
to have missed.” 

Br. Daniel Offord, who is ever alive 
to the interests of the laborer, asked 
for the tenants on our farms to have an 
opportunity. They came through his 
invitation, much to our gratification 
and their happiness.” Sincerely, 

Your gospel Sister, 
Anna WHITE. 


<i> 
7 





Read at the Funeral of Sister 
AVERILL A. COPLFY. 


EvetyN STRowBRIDGE. 


THE present occasion produces a uni- 
versal feeling of oneness. A mingled 
intensity of sorrow, softened and chas- 





tened with joy. For the good it has 
been, around what remains of the 
fragile, long-suffering form, we ten- 
derly wrap the tomb shroud, and by 
law immutable, virtually consign it to 
the consuming elements, from whence 
proceed no sigh of fear, of blighted 
ambition or cry of distress. Of the 
soul, the spirit, the being to be judged, 
rewarded and rejoiced, we speak with 
the select, sacred language of tender- 
ness and love. 

We incline to go back to the days of 
childhood and review the good of that 
early period, and as we walk hand in 
hand in every-day association through 
youth and mature years, we note the 
progress of the Christian character, 
the growth of ability consecrated. 
Almost ‘at the beginning of a promis- 
ing life of willing activity, came the 
serious injury, productive of over thir- 
teen years intense suffering. Even 
then though ‘‘A veil hid from our eyes 
the events of succeeding years” it 
came like a heavy blow. 

Did her cheerful spirit lose any of 
its vigor and interest? Nay, nor the 
deft hands now cold in death, cease 
to do for the good of others. Kind- 
ness of heart and willingness to help 
others, especially the sick, have been 
corner stones to the character so well 
begun here, and as she nears her ce- 
lestial home—open swings the door, 
and on Jasper walls in the light of di- 
vine promise we read. ‘Blessed are 
the merciful, for they shall obtain 
mercy.” 

And patience, a virtue so much 
needed and well tried by her extreme 
physical condition, was more than re- 
markable. When she was first afflict- 
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ed, we missed her from the family 
circle, and as each passing duty or 
pleasure appeared, we distinctively 
felt that a link had been broken, but 
because of the inevitable fact, that 
health was almost totally and forever 
gone, we gradually relinquished hope 
to reason, and have been the pitying, 
sorrowing witnesses of prolonged sick- 
ness and pain. Now that relief has 
come, her spirit will find a more 
healthful atmosphere and continue the 
development of virtue and usefulness. 

Yet not afar is the spirit world, 
nor the souls of our invisible loved 
one, and as we seek to draw them 
around us, the sainted circle will be 
widened and strengthened by one more 
who has sought ‘‘The Pearl of great 
price” conscientiously and patiently 
filled out her measure of life toil and 
suffering. And who, when the Virgin 
roll is called, can answer in the confi- 
dence of the upright. 

Shaker Station, Conn. 


OO ———————— 


IN MEMORY OF THE DEPARTED. 


Maria WiTHaa. 

Ir is well with our Sister, her soul now 
unbound, 

O’er the bright fields Elysian can roam, 

Why then should we mourn, the parting 
must come, 

For the angels have beckoned her home. 

Float upward O freed one, rejoice in thy 
call, 

To bid all that’s transient adieu, 

And join with the music that’s sweet to 
the soul, 

In regions enchanting to view. 

We all shall soon meet in that heavenly 
land, . 

Where no earthly troubles annoy, 

United forever a pure happy band, 





Where sorrow is ended and parting’s no 
more. 

Our moments are gliding so swiftly away, 

Soon we shall be called from this house 
of clay, 

Then I would prepare with my Sister to 
dwell, 

And to earth’s fading pleasures bid a final 

* farewell. 
Shaker Station, Ct. 


2 
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Mount Arry, O. Ave. 30, 1891. 

My Dear Bro. Harvey:—lI have 
received your kind letter containing 
your ‘‘farewell sermon’’—so said, but 
I think you will preach many more.— 
Your sermons were always good, and 
this is the best one I have seen or 
heard from you; I think you should 
keep right on withthem. The reproof 
of the speculator in the horse trade 
was good; but he ought not to have 
been allowed anything for his time, as 
that was an easement for a wrong, 
fraudulent act. I am glad that I 
spent a year or more at Union Village, 
because the prevailing spirit was Love. 
I am not sorry that I have pursued the 
religious thought still further—till I 
can no longer believe that an organ- 
ized system exists on earth, sufficient- 
ly large, tv meet the demands of tle 
(but there is one large 
H. L. E.) 
The Buddhists are a pure, sincere and 





Universe, 


enough, for our planet. 


apparently honest people; and have 
never murdered any body for their re- 
ligion, though their population em- 
braces about one third of all on the 
Globe: (The number in Asia is 295, 
000,000,) and yet millions have been 
put to death for Christ’s sake. 

I cannot regard God as a person, 
for that means one among many; but 
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as the Great Soul of the Universe, com- 
posed of millions of inhabited worlds, 
which are ruled by love. God the 
Infinite, is everywhere, and lives in 
all that lives—He is in us and we in 
Him. To constitute the Supreme 
Divinity, takes all of mind, soul, spir- 
itand matter; so that God is all and 
inall. To whom then must I pray 
but God within? I oftentimes pray 
to my spirit friends, who come to me 
in answer to prayer; sometimes in 
materialized bodies, whose language 
is plain and distinct to my natural 


ear. If you object to the term, ma- 


terialized bodies I will say just such a 
body as Jesus had when he was jour- 
neying to Emmaus with the two dis- 
ciples, the third day after the cruci- 
fixion. 

Excuse my rambling letter, my dear 


Brother, and give my love to all the 
faithful friends. 
Enocu Jacoss. 


ae ee 


BeLtovep Exper Harvey :—The 
letter from your dear friend, Enoch 
Jacobs, calls to remembrance his vis- 
it to Canterbury in Sept. 1846. I 
was at that date twenty-two years of 
age and assisted in printing one num- 
ber of “‘The Day Star,” a copy of 
which is now before me. 

I also bear the dear friend and Br. 
in pleasant remembrance and am sor- 
ry when I call to mind the forces that 
obliged the beautiful little ‘“Day Star” 
to fall below the horizon. More gos- 
pel light would have been before the 
world to-day, if that Star could have 
been held in its place. The number 
to which I refer is largely the testimo- 





ny of Believers and no doubt, did 
much good on its mission of gospel 
love. H.C. B. 


2 
_ > 


THOUGHTS FOR AUTUMN. 
Alas! the cold bleak wintery winds begin 
to blow, 
And lovely Nature once so fresh and green, 
Will soon be clad in one vast sheet of 
snow, 
But even then is time for thoughts serene. 





Should we thus change and in the winter 
time 

Our hearts which once were warmed by 
love’s bright beam, 

Be frozen o’er and we no more be kind, 

Ah! then would be no time for thoughts 
serene. 


But’tis not so, though hard the winds may 
blow, 

Nor from the sun proceeds one cheering 
gleam, 

With love and friendship still the heart 
doth glow, 

Ah! surely then there’s time for thoughts 
serene. 

BY A GIRL OF 14. 


2 
> 





Shall I make peace, 
Or live in strife, 
With those who prize 
The higher life? 
A word not said 
Is bestfor me, 
When with my friend 
I can’t agree. 
M. Whitcher. 


+> 
> 





The love of God inflowing in my soul, 
with increasing knowledge of his Divine 
attributes, fills me with unspeakable 
thankfulness for existence. M. J. A. 





Be we therefore perfect even as your 


Father which is in heaven is perfect. 
Matt. v., 48. 
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Exiterial, 





In the preaching of Shakerism, 
which is only another name for 
Christianity, we can have no other 
object than to preach the whole truth 
as God has permitted it to shine in- 
to our souls. Every moral and ev- 
ery Christian Society has a measure 
of influence bearing upon this same 
question, and all are more or less 
anxious, when directed by uplifting 
inspirations, to have the good pros- 
per and maintain an ascendency over 
every low estate. 





When Jesus remarked that “the 
truth shall make you free,” he was 
the messenger of an inspirational in- 
fluence that should from that day 
hold permanent possession of the 
human mind. Whatever may trans- 
pire in the world to allure man from 
the principles of righteousness, or to 
engulf him in the vortex of sin, 
there has ever been a light from 


God, revealing the power and glory 
of a better life. 
We are ascetics in any other sense 


than that which occupied the mind 
of Jesus, where he says, “Ye are 


not of the world, but I have chosen 
you out of the world.” 


This declaration of Jesus must 
find a resting "place in the heart of 
every one who believes in the mis- 
sion of the Christ. The lite of the 
world is the life of animal genera- 
tion, a place not in the least above 
that upon which Adam and Eve 
lived during their Edenic visitation. 

The amalgamation of the life of 
the world with that manifested by 
the cross of Christ has been the su- 
perlative desire and the untiring ef- 
fort of every form of pseudo Chris- 
tianity. To force this upon the mind 
of man that he may be held by the 
influences of a sensual world has 
been the priestly influence of every 
“Wars and rumors 
of wars” have been heard at every 
point of the compass, and with the 


credent church. 


poison of asps under their tongues, 
a stream of private or public perse- 
cution, has in the name of religion, 
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been a plague spot on the earth and 


an affliction to all dissenters. 

The opening of a church service 
was recently made by reading a por- 
tion of the sermon on the Mount. 
It was beautiful beyond expression 
and breathed an inspiration so life- 
giving that one might be transported 
to a realm where God-men or good 
men dwell in peaceful prosperity. 

It requires no studied effort to ac- 
cept the ministrations of that life 
which was above and in advance of 
the world. It was the embodiment 
of goodness—one with the Father— 
and kindly permitting us the privi- 
lege to share in the same great bles- 
sing. A man on the earth, “tempt- 
ed in all points as were his brethren” 
and yet a living example of a _pres- 
ent resurrection, in which all must 
participate if they would be among 
the members of his church. A free- 
dom that is wrought out through the 
acceptance of this truth, must per- 
meate the whole being, and make of 
every recipient of this divine favor, 
a man or woman of God. 

We can see no inducement for 
those who accept the cross of Christ, 
who know that they can, by faith- 
fulness in the truth, obtain the prom- 
ised reward, to anticipate or even to 
hold in possession those treasures 
which savor of selfishness or which 
lead to a life in the world. 

Better say with the apostle, “God 
forbid that I should glory, save in 
the cross of our Lord Jesus, the 
Christ, by whom the world is cruci- 





fied unto me, and I unto the world.” 
Gal. v., 14. 

Here we have a Christian testimo- 
ny that gives forth no uncertain 
sound. Through this comes a free- 
dom which the truth only could es- 
tablish in the mind. As it made 
the apostle a free man, a son of 
God, so in like manner, the growth 
of the same divine truth in the soul 
will make of all others, free men 
and sons and daughters of our God. 

We have no occasion to say that 
this is like “our testimony” for it is 
the testimony which the gospel of 
Christ came to establish, and be- 
comes our treasure by accepting it 
into our daily life, and by establish- 
ing it in the kingdom of our God by 


practical righteousness. 


iid tdgmiplts aad i 
(> Through the kindness of friends 
we are able to distribute several cop- 
ies of the MANIFESTO gratuitously. 
We will send a copy of the paper, 
one year, free to any one sending us 
his or her address. 


~~ 
1@° «The two following notices were re- 
ceived too late for insertion in their prop- 
er places. 





HOME NOTE. 
Oct. 1891. 
South Union has had four frosts this fall. 
Have just finished digging and housing 
the poor crop of sweet potatoes. . The first 
family have about 500 bushels. H. L. E. 


DEATH. 

Lucy McCuen, at South .Union, Ky., 
Oct. 18,1891. Age 79 yrs. 6 mo. and 16 
days. 

Sister Lucy has been with Believers since 
childhood. H. L. E. 
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NOTES ABOUT HOME. 


Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 
Average of Weather at Mt.. Lebanon. 
September. 

Rain. 
11.31 in. 
2.18 in. 

Geo. M. W. 


Oct. 11, 1891. 
BELOVED Eprror;—The bountiful har- 
vest which this year has been ours to en- 
joy, from the earliest to the latest fruits, 
teaches us anew the all-important lesson, 
‘“‘We-reap what we sow.’ In this case we 


Thermometer. 
61. 
65.60 


1890. 
1891. 


also gather where has been planted. 

From spacious orchards we now gather 
the delicious fruit of trees, most of them 
planted by those whose tireless labors, 
have won for them the invitation: ‘Enter 
thou into the joy of thy Lord.” 

The planting of trees by those on the 


shady side of life, seems to me to be the 
embodiment of an unselfish interest in 
those who are their successors. In this, 
our loved ones gone before have set a no- 
ble example. Will those now in life’s 
prime, “go and do likewise.” If every 
one numbered in our ranks should take 
for their text the golden words uttered by 
Elder Giles as reported in Notes from En- 
field, N. H., ‘‘We should be producers as 
well as consumers,” both spiritually and 
temporally, where would ever come a de- 
cline. O let not one who shares the bless- 
ings of our Home, draft upon its treas- 
ures without doing all in their power to 
return the same to the Lord’s storehouse 
with no stinted measure. 

The picking of our winter apples was 
finished on the 10th. inst. and one thou- 
sand one hundred and twenty-five bushels 
have been taken from the trees, and now 
nearly as many still remain to be gathered 
for drying and for cider. And such beau- 
tiful apples. . It has been like viewing 
a delightful panorama, to watch their 
growth since the early spring gave us the 
clustered blossoms in such abundance. 





Our tomatoes also have yielded bounti- 
fully, when once they could be persuaded 
to ripen. But the frost keeping its dis- 
tance from our hills until the 10th. of Oc- 
tober has given us ample time to reap the 
benefits of the care bestowed on our spa- 


cious tomato patch. 
We hope abler pens with more time 


than ours, will report the pleasure which 
we as a village enjoyed from the first to 
the fifth of October by the ‘‘Harvest-Home 
Gathering’ at the North Family. All 
were invited and during the days it was 
open, nearly all of our village attended tu 
see the collection of fruits, flowers, vege- 
tables and industries of that devoted fam- 
ily; to be met with smiling faces, gentle 
voices, and to listen to recitations, speecl:- 
es, sungs, etc., suitable to the occasion. 

“Coming events cast their shadows be- 
fore” sometimes. Is this a forerunner of 
a Society ‘‘Harvest-Home” for our Centen- 
nial, 1892, to show what progress our 
Community, starting from almost noth- 
ing, has made in one hundred years. 

When my thoughts turn to our possibil- 
ities as a Community, volumes seem to 
open before me, and——but I must write 
no more at this time, lest even the for- 
bearance of our patient editor, become so 
exhausted that my humble offering arriv- 
ing too late, be consigned to the waste 
basket. A. J. C. 

Se nS 8 STRAT 
Center Family. 
Oct. 14, 1891. 

BELOVED ELDER HENRY;—We have 
abundant cause to be thankful for both 
spiritual and temporal blessings; for abun- 
dant crops of hay, corn and potatoes, also 
fruit of all kinds commonly cultivated 
here. Fruit is generally fairer, and pears 
sweeter than in most years. Apples are 
less perforated with the fly maggot than 
in other years of late. This pest was 
little known here twenty years ago, but of 
late, has destroyed the value of a great 
deal of otherwise, fair and excellent fruit. 
We are well along in our apple picking, 
and the fruit is fairer and more of it, than 
we saw reason to expect in the forepart 
of summer. 
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Our Society meetings, according to cus- 
tom must be near their close for the year, 
but they have been seasons of deep spirit- 
ual interest, and movings of the waters of 
life, promoting union, harmony, and sup- 
plying food to those who hunger and 
thirst for salvation and the bread of eter- 
nal life. Yet it does not seem to be the 
time when we can consistently proclaim 
“Ho! Every one that thirsteth come!’ 
Come all ye needy and hungering souls— 
We’ve enough and to spare. Because 


only a selected number can be admitted 
It is public only 


to our feast at present. 
to certain prepared ones. 

This is not mentioned for complaint, 
but for reminder. There are times and 
seasons in the spiritual work of God, as 
in the natural creation, and there is a 
suitable time and season for every right- 
eous proceeding under the sun, moon, or 
stars. But never, nay never a time for 
unrighteousness. Souls endowed with 
spiritual talents, are enriched in giving. 
The liberal soul shall have liberal store. 

“O our mortal friends and brothers! 
Each and all must toil for others, 
And the soul that gives most freely 
From its treasures hath the more : 
For in losing life we find it, 
And in giving love we bind it, 
Like an amulet of safety 
To our hearts forevermore.” 

We had a very enjoyable season Oct. 
Ist, at an industrial exposition and social 
entertainment given at the North Family, 
which had the right kind of talent to 
make it a complete success—Thanks and 
honor to whom honor is due. Long live 
and prosper the MANIFESTO, and its Edit- 
or and contributors, and abundance of 
light, peace and health to its readers. * 


North Family. ~ 
Oct. 10, 1891. 

THE summer has past, and the harvest 
most brought to a close. We are now en- 
gaged gathering in our apples of which 
we have a great abundance, and very nice. 
The weather the past few weeks has been 
beautiful; no frost tall this A. M. Every- 
thing has ripened up, and we had some 
very large yields. Our patch of tomatoes 








a little more than half an acre, has yield- 
ed at the rate of one thousand bushels to 
the acre; never saw tomatoes so thick 
and so nice. Sweet corn was a very heavy 
crop. Winter squash (white chestnut) on 
a little over half an acre we had six tons 
and a half. Beans were likewise very 
good. Indeed we are most bountifully 
blest with every good thing pertaining to 
this life, and if we don’t have a grand 
thanksgiving, it will be because we are 
too selfish and have not done our duty, 
loving our neighbors as we do ourselves. 

In working our gardens the past sea- 
son, I never before realized the henefit 
there was, in frequently stirring the soil; 
the weeds inthis respect prove a great 
blessing to the diligent cultivator; if it 
were not for the weeds, our gardens in 
many cases would seldom be cultivated 
or hoed. The appearance of the weeds 
constantly remind us, and of necessity we 
stir the soil. Straight rows, and uniform 
distance apart are a great advantage, in 
field, or garden. Irregular crooked rows, 
mean careless cultivation; careless culti- 
vation gives indifferent crops; poor crops 
are no incentive to gratitude; unthank- 
fulness leads to impatience and poverty; 
thus crooked rows have a depressing, 
downward tendency. While straight rows,- 
and clean culture ever tend upward 
towards perfection. 

Our gospel friends at Hancock are an 
example to all who pass their street; and 
there is no doubt, that many a one pass- 
ing their straight-rowed, clean kept gar- 
dens, and witnessing their enormous crops, 
has caught an inspiration inciting him 
to go and do likewise. 

External surroundings have a marked 
influence on the internal growth of young 
people. 

A company of boys pat to workin a 
field or garden where the rows are crouk- 
ed and overrun with weeds, where the 
fences are covered wit! briers and bushes 
and the walks in a slipstod, slovenly con - 
dition, and it will be very easy for them 
tu be rude and disorderly. I love straight 
rows, clean of weeds and neatly kept 
borders; they make it easier to be good. 
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Well, it looks as though our Society 
Meetings would soon be clused; for upon 
the arrival of cold weather we have no 
means of heating our meeting house that 
is satisfactory, and no thoroughly scienti- 
fic way of ventilating it. I think the 
house where we meet for worship, should 
be made the most comfortable; where the 
best knowledge of art and science should 
be embodied, to warm the house equally 
all over, and where the ventilation is so 
perfect, that at the close of the meeting 
the air is in as pure a condition as when 
tirst entered; and it should be out of the 
reach of anybody to stop the breathing 
process going on. Every house where 
humans, or other animals live or meet, 
should be constructed so that it as really 
breathes, as does the animal body. Shall 
not this knowledge be brought into one or 
more of our meeting houses as a prepara- 
tory step for our centennial 1892. 

In kindest love, D. O. 
ea A ee eee 
Shakers, N. Y. 

WE have been having delightful weath- 
er the past month, for harvesting our 
various crops, which have all been very 


good. 
We are about done canning tomatoes, 


which have yielded far better than we ex- 
pected. A warm Sept. ripened the fruit 
nicely. The amount of tomatoes canned 
in the Society must be about 4000 doz. 

The Church family have dried over 100 
bbls. of sweet corn and the Second family 
will have nearly 200 bbls. They will fin- 
ish cutting about the 16th. of this month. 
We aie digging the potatoes and they are 
affording a good crop. 

The apple and pear trees have been 
breaking down with abundance of fruit. 

We certainly should give thanks to the 
Lord for this bountiful harvest of tempo- 
ral blessings. We have also received spir- 
itual blessings, at the hand of the Lord as 
we were found worthy. 

The South family have been building an 
addition to their family dwelling, which 
is nearly finished, and is a much needed 
improvement; for while they always have 





room in their hearts to welcome those 
who wish to be Believers, still their house 
was rather small. They are now well 
provided with room in the dining hall and 
in the chambers. J. B. 





Second Family. 

THE weather during Sept. was unusu- 
ally warm, ripening fruit, corn and toma- 
toes so fast, that it required diligence to 
keep pace with the growth, and not allow 
it to go to waste. The last week in Sept. 
this family put up seven hundred dozen 
cans of tomatoes, the largest yield we ev- 
er had in one week. At the same time we 


were cutting and drying corn, also cutting 
ensilage. 
We have obeyed the counsel of Mother 


Ann in “hands to work,” and hope we 
have done as well in giving our hearts, to 
God, who has so bountifully blest us with 
an abundant harvest. 

Oct. 4th. was the warmest day of the 
season. We had a pleasant surprise about 
three weeks ago by a call from Eldress 
Martha Johnson and five young Sisters 
from-Hancock. They came to Albany for 
an outing, but as it was raining hard on 
their arrival, the Elders of the South 
family who were there to escort them, 
concluded it would be better to spend the 
day at Watervliet. So all came out and 
made a running visit and returned the 
next day. We enjoyed it more perhaps 
for the lack of formality. 

We hope to hear that Br. fra Lawson 
has improved in health and we, with his 
friends at Hancock, hope that God may 
grant him a longer lease of life. 

Our Ministry are still with us except 
one familiar face, which we miss, but 
hope to see the next time they arrive at 
the Valley. Elder Joseph returned to our 
home in good health and gave us the love 
of gospel kindred in western Societies at 
our religious service. Love to all our 
gospel friends North, South, East and 
West. * 


~~ 


Shaker Station, Conn. 
PAUL gives expression to these words 
in his letter to the Colossians: ‘‘We give 
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thanks to God the Father of our Lord, 
Jesus Christ, because of the hope laid up 
for you in heaven.’”’ The reason of his 
thankfulness is found in the fact that the 
Colossian Church had remained steadfast 
and true to the foundation principles of 
the gospel. Through temptations, trials 
and persecutions the hope which they 
cherished had comforted and sustained 
them. 

What was true in the experience of 
those early Christians has been true in the 
experience of all the disciples of Christ 
ever since. The hope laid up for them 
in heaven has been an anchor to their 
souls, holding them amid trials and con- 
flicts which they have encountered. And 
as we press onward in the self-denying 
path, we with Paul thank God for the 
hope laid up for us in heaven. 

‘*All who have this hope,”’—that is, the 
hope of being like Christ, “purify them- 
selves even as he is pure.” Glorious 
hope. How it brightens as the years pass 
away. Letus so live that our faith and 
hope may stand, ever guided by God’s 
hand. 

4652 spaces of cream were sold in Sept. 

A large crop of apples, 612 bushels and 
2 of pears have been dried, and the work 
goes bravely on. 

Hubbard squashes a good crop. 

The times of feeding poultry should be 
regular, certain hours being fixed upon 
for that purpose, but they are few who 
systematically feed their fowls. Clean 
water should be kept in the presence of 
poultry at all times, and yet this impor- 
tant matter is overlooked by many. 

Warmth in the winter is very essential 
to laying, being as important as a supply 
of food. D. Orcutt. 


=e —— 


TuE beautiful October days are lending 
their aid to inspire our hearts with true 
thankfulness for the bounties of heaven, 
both spiritually and temporally. Our 
garners are well filled, and plenty 
abounds in every direction. ‘Hands to 
work, and hearts to God”’ never meets with 
disappointment. A consecrated life finds 





its daily reward. At this season of hurry 
and bustle to have the fruits well secured 
for winter use, combines toil and patience 
also perseverence, and our labors are not 
in vain. 

At present the apple crop demands our 
attention, as the abundance of shining 
fruit bends the heavy laden branches to 
the ground. Potatoes are nearly all har- 
vested and a bountiful yield of good size 
and quality. Corn is cut, and ready to be 
brought to the barn, and is also satisfac- 
tory in every way. Nothing is wanting to 
remind us of that love which governs, 


| and the power that has created all these 


blessings which we daily receive. We 
have enjoyed a visit from two Sisters from 
Philadelphia the past month which has 
proved beneficial in many ways, the bond 
of union is strengthened, gospel love has 
been diffused, and the living testimony of 
Mother’s gospel enjoyed. These elements 
increase our thankfulness and zeal, to 
make greater effort for this ‘ Beautiful 
gospel, this soul saving gospel.” ‘ 

M. Witham. 


* 
> 





Ayer, Mass. 
Oct. 1, 1891. 
WE are just now having glowing ac- 
counts of the future of our people by a 
spiritualistic medium who has been with 


us a few days. She has looked into the 
future of Society and tells us what we are 
to be in three years from this time. All 
very good, but I fear there is a work to 
be done before reacliing that glorious 
state. No condition in Society can be at- 
tained without work and the more glori- 
ous, the more ardent and severe the labor 
of those who are the pioneers of the work. 

The strongest test of character is the 
power to work free of personal spirit. No 
change has ever been accomplished with- 
out a great sacrifice on the part of some 
of the members of Society, hence the 
great necessity of help from the powers of 
wisdom. ‘To have a power to work while 
out of sympathy with many of the meth- 
ods and yet in entire sympathy with the 
true purpose of the work is a great gift of 
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grace, and belongs to the best characters. 

A. unity of purpose can exist where there 
is diversity of opinion as to how the pur- 
pose is to be accomplished. True devo- 
tion is not shown by tenacity of opinion, 
but by a spirit of investigation to discover 
how far that tenacity of opinion is true 
and can be justified. Where the object of 
each worker is the good of all and to build 
up the true principles, there will be but 
little opposition to meet. Success then 
will not rest on ‘‘I THINK” but on “these 
are the facts, how can we meet them.” 
A misunderstanding may sometimes arise, 
but it is not due so much to personal feel- 
ings, as a lack of frankness of expression 
of the true feeling. 

“Let us reason together,” is good logic, 
and where there has been a mistake made, 
let us look upon it as a mistake of the 
head and not of the heart. 

Duties of the household stand about the 
same from month to month, though the 
Sisters have shaken from their shoulders 
the work of herb-picking and are now en- 
gaged in the preserving of fruit. 

The farmers have filled the silo with 
eighty-five tons of the best of corn fodder. 
Nothing pleases the farmer more than to 
see the fruits of the harvest coming in 
bountifully, and he feels assured that 
“God helps those who help themselves.” 

As there is, generally, a strife among 
gardeners to have the first ripe tomatoes, 
I would suggest that they try Maul’s Tree 
tomato. If you have not had it, try it 
next year and let us know of your suc- 
cess. I think it is one of the wonders of 
the garden. I set 175 plants and I think 
every plant yielded not less than three 
pecks of good tomatoes. A. D. B. 


+> 
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Canterbury, N. H. 
Weather Record, for Sept. 1891. 
Highest Temp. during the mo. 85. 
Lowest ” és i a 
Mean “5 4 7 w BA 
Total Precipitation ” ~: Tee. 
N. A. Briaes. 





Oct. 1891. 

ALTERNATELY, since early spring, we 
have sent out our usual stock of hopes 
and fears, as touching the closing of the 
fruit harvest of 1891, and especially the 
blossoming and fruiting of those trees 
that hold in reserve for us the treasures 
for use during the winter. 

All the small fruits have been thankful- 
ly received and many of them placed in 
the cellar to be used as an appetizing com- 
fort in connection with other substantial 
food. 

The abundant crop of pears, including 
some of the best varieties, has been even 
more than one could wish. However, the 
daily influences that are brought to bear 
upon them, so continuously, will no doubt 
relieve us from all undue anxiety. 

A liberal supply of winter apples has 
far exceeded our expectations and we 
gladly give vent to many free-will expres- 
sions of thanks. Several hundred bush- 
els of excellent fruit are being carefully 
laid away for use, as the good of the Com- 
munity may determine. While we now 
feel thankful in thinking and knowing, 
in the months to come we shall be thank- 
ful in having,—and in being able to par- 
take of them as our daily food. 

A few days since we received through 
the mail, a little package of ‘‘Buckeyes.” 
For these we are indebted to the kind re- 
membrance of Br. Watson Andrews of 
Ohio. The novelty of the name in this 
section, threw many quite from their 
guard, and they were puzzled to deter- 
mine the size, shape or quality of a 
“Buckeye.” 

Soon, some one says, ‘‘They are just 
like Horse-chestnuts,” and as that was 
so near correct, the guessing closed. 

The tree should be better known, for 
its beauty of foliage and its pyramidal 
racemes of beautiful pink and white flow- 


ers. 
And now comes a package of Ever- 


bearing, strawberry plants from Br. Daniel 
Oreutt of Enfield, Ct., for which he has 
our kindest thanks. We shall hold the 
plants in fond remembrance, and when 
they “grow and flourish,” we shall be 
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interested to make farther investigations. 
_~ Sept. 23. We were visited by a large 
* delegation of Free-will Baptists, and for 
one hour our home was busily engaged in 
entertaining not less than one hundred 
and twenty persons. 

A religious service of three days had 
been arranged to take place some two 
miles from our Village, in the interests 
of the Baptist church, and while on their 
way the above number called to see their 
Shaker friends. The hour passed very 
pleasantly, and closed with singing, both 
by the Shakers and their visitors. 

Well, the harvest is not yet past, and 
although the New Englanders are not re- 
markable for the abundance which they 
may gather, they have the enjoyment of 
getting quite a good supply of God’s 
earthly blessings and for which we hope 
all may carry a thankful spirit. * 


a ae 
Enfield, N. H. 


“All that is needed to make a person 
think diminutively of himself, is to get a 
good square look at himself.” 

My eyes casually rested on this quota- 
tion in looking over a paper that might 
rightfully have been termed a waste of 
printers’ ink and precious time, had it not 
been for one redeeming feature:—a short 
column, called “Sands of Gold,” and I 
thought, why not call the attention of 
some young, would-be Christian, to this 
homely truth, it may help another to see 
himself as others see him, which is one of 
the important achievments. 

Evidently some soul had been illumined 
with the light of truth sufficiently, to see 
ones natural state far removed from God, 
greatly in need of both justice and mercy 
to bring out the qualities that ally one to 
the heavenly kingdom, and cleanse, as with 
fuller’s soap, from all ungodliness. 

The thought also suggested itself, that 
as Believers in Christ’s first and second 
appearing it was our duty, privilege also, 
to square our accounts at the closing of 
each year; to take a ‘‘good square look at 
ourselves.”’ If it is necessary in the busi- 


ness world, as is generally conceded, why 
not ten-fold more necessary in the things 
that concern our growth mentally and 
spiritually. 

Let us see, not where we have tipped 
an uneven balance, for very few are ex- 
posed to this temptation in our Commu- 
nity homes, but where we have in thought, 
word or act wronged another, and make 
restitution, where we have been in any 
degree disloyal to the banner we profess- 
edly march under, where our omissions 
of duty, either temporal or spiritual have 
been recorded by the unseen guardians, 
and. what our relations are with the In- 
finite, which relationship we may form 
and maintain through the sacred chan- 
nel of prayer. 

Our summer has indeed been enjoya- 
ble, so far as weather is concerned; more 
consecutive pleasant days than for many 
seasons past. Our pear, tomato and ap- 


ple harvest has been abundant, and we 
| think and speak often of those who have 
| not these blessings in such abundance. 





| No extreme cases of sickness in the 
Society, though the too common ailments 
that poor humanity is heir to, afflict and 
annoy. Our love and goed wishes to all, 
wherever our little Monthly may find read- 
ers. E. B. 


- 
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Alfred, Me. 
Oct. 1891. 

AFTER an exceptionally mild autumn, 
we are reminded by a little freeze that 
summer is past arid winter will soon be 
here. 

Our sweet corn did better than antici- 
pated, averaging a little more than $55.00 
|to the acre. Harvesting is nearly com- 
pleted. Apples alight crop and potatoes 
not as plentiful as last year. 

The Brethren have taken advantage of 
the very dry time to replace the old wood- 
en tubing that conveyed the water to our 
mill, with an iron one, believing that the 
best is the cheapest. 

The hens at each family are having 
some new houses built for their accommo- 
dation, and I doubt not will show more 











260 THE MANIFESTO. 





gratitude for their increased comfort than 
some bipeds without feathers. Who 
knows but they may do nearly as well as 
Br. Daniel's. 

2368 spaces of cream were sold in Sep- 
tember. 

The Sisters are busy preparing for cold 
winter which is rapidly approaching. Tru- 
ly time waits for no man. How important 
then, it is for us to improve our moments 
as they fly. Seed-time and harvest will 
come to every soul. Let us carefully se- 
lect the seed we sow that a beautiful har- 
vest of peace, love and truth may be ours 
to reap. 

“T am sowing seeds for future days 
Though oft unconsciously. 


A harvest grown from seeds now sown 
Will soon my portion be.” F.C. 


- Se 


Sabbathday Lake, Me. 
Oct. 1891. 

On looking over the ‘“‘Notes’’ of last 
month’s issue of the MANIFESTO, we are 
reminded that the time is at hand for 
more and wonder what we can say that 
will be of interest to its many readers. 
We have heard that ‘‘there is nothing new 
under the sun.’’ This of course does not 
include a bit of news now and then. 

The last flat roof in our village has been 
removed and a more modern one taken its 
place. Our ox-barn has been undergoing 
repairs and is now almost an entire new 
building. It has been quite an expensive 
job. Now all our barns are in good re- 
pair. We wish we could say that about 
our other buildings. 

The ensilage corn which was cut and 
put into the silo last week grew to a great 
height, some of the stalks measuring four- 
teen ft. and eight in. A goodly harvest of 
squashes has rewarded the Brethren for 
their labor. About five tons and of splen- 
did quality, the genuine Hubbard, and we 
are saving the seed for market.. We have 
also an abundance of pumpkins, have cut 
and dried over one hundred good-sized 
ones, beside having a plenty for present 
use. Thus for many days to come we 
shall have the much prized pumpkin pie, 





while our Sister Society is enjoying the 
appetizing cranberry sauce. And we can 
say with our good New England poet:— 

“What moistens the lips and what brightens the eye, 
What calls back the past like the rich pumpkin pie? 

Our aged brothers, Samuel Kendrick, 
Thomas Noyes, Paul Nowell and Pliny 
Worcester are bright examples of industry 
and patience. During the long days 
through the heat of summer, we have 
seen these good fathers busily at work on 
the wood. They have split and wheeled 
into the wood houses about 200 cords. 
Brs. Pliny and Paul have also husked and 
strung on wires all the sweet seed corn 
for market. Br. Pliny has also driven the 
team to Poland Springs twice each week 
all through the season. We love and cher- 
ish these dear aged ones, for the time will 
come when they will not be with us. 

Now we want to tell you how very near 
our good Sister Aurelia came to losing her 
life yesterday. She was walking through 
the dwelling house with company and 
stepped backward from the head of a 
flight of stairs without thinking she was 
so near. She fell the whole length and 
came to the landing below. Nothing short 
of a miracle could have saved her. We 
are filled with thankfulness at every 
thought that her life is spared, and are 
glad to tell you she was unhurt and 
laughed at the frightened faces she saw 
around her. A. S. C. 


4 
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Sonyea, N. Y. 
Oct. 9, 1891. 

Tus, the most brilliant of autumn 
mornings since summer flew away, calls 
our attention to signing October notes, 
one of our favorite duties of the day. 
Never within our remembrance have we 
noted such an extreme scorcher; as the 
fall days advanced, the mercury ascended 
till the nineties were reached in the shade; 
one shower during thirty days freshened 
the parched atmosphere for a few hours, 
but “Burning Sun” soon swallowed the 
rain drops and left the dry old world to 
return to the dust of the earth from 
whence it came. 
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Our farmer champion Paul R. Kingston 
can display the largest and longest ear on 
record. It measures eleven inches in 
length and eight in circumference, this 
mammoth ear is an ear of western corn 
raised for ensilage, the present yield 
amounts to thirty tons to the acre, the 
stalks are from fifteen to sixteen feet high 
forming quite a verdant grove. A new 
ensilage machine for cutting the corn was 
recently obtained and is to-day in full 
operation, performing the work success- 
fully. The potato harvest was finished 
Saturday the third inst., two hundred 
and nineteen bushels were grown on two 
thirds of an acre, the entire crop is free 
from every sign of decay, the dry season 
has proved favorable for the preservation 
of the Irish vegetable, valued by ‘‘all kin- 
dreds, all colors, all nations and people.” 

Monday the twenty-first ult. the family 
commenced cutting and drying sweet 


corn, the harvest continued till Saturday, 
P. M. the twenty-sixth, when the laborers 
completed the drying and they viewed 


their work and found it good and they 
rested on the twenty-seventh day. 

The past week has been devoted to gath- 
ering winter apples, and fall ones and all 
that have fallen, the gathering has shown 
a greater supply of the unlooked for arti- 
cle than the inhabitants a month previous 
dared hope for. Apple drying is now the 
chief occupation. While the apple bee 
hums and hums away, providing good 
tood for the long winter’s day. G. D. G. 


<> — 
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Union Village, Ohio. 
Oct. 5, 1891. 

DEAR MANIFESTO:—Our health is very 
good and we are trying to move the 
wheels of our destiny in the most favora- 
ble direction possible so far as we have 
anything to do with it and that is a good 
deal, as I view it. Elder Joseph Holden 
made us a short visit about the 9th. ult. 
but short as it was we felt very greatly 
blessed and comforted thereby. He also 
made a flying visit to White Water and 
Watervliet and thence took his flight fur 








home via. Groveland. We are beginning 
to harvest our potatoes which are a fine 
crop. We have dried about sixty-five 
bushels of apples, (I have to say bushels 
because I don’t know how many pounds 
a bushel of dried apples weigh.) We shall 
continue until time to gather the winter 


‘apples, saving all that fall from the trees 


in this way. We westerners need to learn 
a good many lessons in saving all that is 
savable. Our corn has ripened up splen- 
didly and is out of the way of the frost 
and is a huge crop. 

Our Office is undergoing quite a meta- 
morphosis. We have a Society meeting 
at 9-30 every Sabbath morning and a sing- 
ing meeting at 2-30 P. M. We havea 
meeting for practicing and learning music 
each Monday evening at 7-15 and another 
for the same purpose Thurs. evening at 
7-15. We have a spelling school every al- 
ternate Friday evening and propose to 
‘have some kind of intellectual exercise on 
the intervening Fri. eve. If any one feels 
inclined to furnish any suggestions as to 
the manner of conducting such an enter- 
prise, here is an openisg for him or her 
and such suggestions will be gratefully 
received. Weare not of the class, be it 
known to all men, who believe that there 
is, ever was, or ever can be, any antago- 
nism between science and religion. We 
think with dear Elder Frederick, that 
they have joined hands in a holy and eter- 
nal compact. We must hold to this senti- 
ment so long as we believe all Trutu is 
of God. We believe that 

“Who would divorce this mystic band super nal 

Or break the ties their holy compact rule 

With atheistic ministry infernal, 

‘Must be a gibbering madinan o1 a fool.” 

We still persist in preparing medicines 
and this department is superintended by 
Br. William L. Lincoln, who is very faith- 
ful and efficient in all the arduous bur- 
dens and details thereof. 

We who lived in the Office are at pres- 
ent occupying the Meeting House and ad- 
joining shops, where the hired help and 
those stopping transiently, receive their 
board. We find it pretty difficult to en- 
tertain strangers, but so far we have man- 
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aged somehow to do it. Our Sisters all 
round spare no pains to care for and make 
the Brethren as comfortable as they pos- 
sibly can, for which we feel sincerely 
grateful and vastly more contented and 
happy than if it were otherwise. Indeed 
life would not be worth having without 
them. See 


2. 


Watervliet, O. 
Oct. 1891. 
THE season has been very good for 
farming. - Wheat, corn and hay have 
yielded a good supply. S. W. B. 





> 
> 


White Water, O. 


Dear Epiror:—As it has been a long 
time since I have written for ‘‘Ilome Notes,’ 
I thought I would write you a few lines. 

Crops are fair: wheat turned out on an 
average 18 to 20 bu. tothe acre. We had 
about 700 bu. of wheat. Good prospect for 
corn. We have been putting down a fine 
stone walk from the family dwelling to the 
gate; we also repaired the milk-house, and 
laid a stone platform in front of it, anda 
brick walk, so it is fixed pretty nicely. 

Our Beloved Ministry, Elder Joseph Hol- 
den from Mt. Lebanon, and Elder Oliver 
Hampton from Union Village, paid us a fly- 
ing visiton the 15th. of Sept. The writer 
recently spent four days at Watervliet, Ohio, 
and had a very pleasant time. I went to the 
Soldier’s Home on the 18th. ult. and looked 
about the place. On Sunday, Elder Oliver 
preached a good sermon, and many thank 
him for his good advice. I also enjoyed the 
company of the good Elders while at Water- 
vliet. Many thanks to all the Brethren and 
Sisters at Watervliet for their kindness to 
me. Elder Henry Beur and Elder Lafayette 
Parker made a visit to Union Village on 
Sept. 28. 

The farmers in this vicinity are putting in 
their fall grain. 

Kindest love to all who read this. 

H. W. F. 





- 
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Resist temptation and command thyself 
with true bravery of soul. M. J. A. 








THE Dunkards claim a membership of 
100,000. At Hagerstown nearly 20,000 at- 
tended our meeting. The tobacco ques- 
tion was regarded as one of the most try- 
ing. Its use was strictly prohibited, and 
no one using the weed can be a delegate 
to the annual meetings. Feet washing is 
practiced by the double form, where one 
person washes and another dries; and by 
the single form where one person both 
washes and dries. Petitions came in to 
repeal these rules and to allow churches 
to wash feet according to the wish of the 
majority. They were denied. No jewelry 
is allowed for adornment of the person. 
The Quaker thinks the way to bear a tes- 
timony against worldliness is to wear plain 
clothes and use no titles. 

A Scotch Presbyterian thinks it very 
wrong to shave on Sunday, or to hear of a 
minister of the gospel who goes fishing on 
any day in the week. One of the religious 
papers recently contained a prayer, asking 
the Lord to convert all laughing Chris- 
tians and show them the solemn truth of 
life. The Catholics and Episcopalians ad- 
vise their people never to attend the ser- 
vices of the ‘‘sects’”’ because to go to a less 
noble place of prayer would be a dishonor 
to God; it would also gratify curiosity 
and both of these are sins.—Christian 
Standard. 
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ELECTRIC BELTS AND PADS. 


OF all the humbug devices by which 
quacks gull the public, none is more 
barefaced than the electric belt swindle. 
It is not very long ago that almost a 
quarter of the people in some sections 
of the country were wearing curious lit- 
tle disks about the size of a silver half 
dollar, composed of alternate smaller 
disks of zinc and copper. This combina- 
tion was said to be a battery. It was 
attached to a string about the neck and 
was worn next the skin over the pit of 
the stomach, and it was supposed to cure 
dyspepsia, rheumatism, nervousness, and - 
about every thing else.—Hall’s Journal 
of Health. . 











THE MANIFESTO. 





HOLY CALL. 
* Give diligence to make your calling, and election sure.’’—2 Pr. 1., 10. 


CANTERBURY, N. H. 








1. Whiletime is roll-ing, Godis call-ing homehis cho-sen few; His 
2. From the world you're call’d To dohis will and praisehis ho - ly name, He’ll 
3. The Lord is just, He will pro-tect the right-eous with his arm; And 
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work in wis-dom is shown forth, Slightnot his call to you. 
crown you with his right- eous-ness, If faith-ful you  re- main. 
by his ho-ly_ will di - rect, And guide them safe from harm. 











wv 
Come home, come home, For the Lord calls, “Come Home.” 


on 


4 He’ll lead the wandering pilgrim home, 
To dwell with Him in love, 
Within those courts of purest bliss, 
In heavenly worlds above. 
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BEN BUTLER’S GRANDMOTHER. 
A HIGH PRIESTESS OF THE ARISTOCRACY. 

I was literally adopted by my grand- 
mother, my grandfather having died sev- 
eral years before. She was a very remark- 
able looking woman, whostood about five 
feet eleven inches in her stockings. She 
was then in the neighborhood of eighty 
years old, and walked with a stick, yet she 
was as erect asever. She alxo taught me 
fully to understand her politics, which, so 
far as I could understand them, were that 
there ought not to be any kings, princes, 
barons, nobles, or knights. She never 
said anything against aristocrats, and my 
memory of her now is that if ever there 


was a high-priestess of the aristocracy, she | 


was one, and especially did she dilate up- 
on the fact that herfamily, theCilleys, was 
the best in the state. Can any one doubt 
where I learned my political status: dem- 
ocratic politics in government and person- 

-al aristocracy?—From “Benjamin Butler’s 
Boyhood,” by HimseE.r, in New England 
Magazine for October. 


Palmer Cox has signed a contract with 
The Ladies’ Home Journal whereby his 
amusing little ““Brownies,” which he has 
made so marvelously successful in St. 
Nicholas and in his books, will hereafter 
belong exclusively to the Journal. Mr. 
Cox’s contract begins with the October 
number, for which he has drawn the first 
of an entirely new series of adventures of 
his ‘funniest little men in the world.” 

HAww’s JOURNAL OF HEALTH. Oct.Con- 
tents. Executions by Electricity; Cheese 
as an article of Diet; Youth and old age; 
Exercise for Girls; Inflamed Eyelids; The 
Hair; How to Speak; Table Manuers; 
Against Alcohol; Cure for Round Shoul- 
. ders; Electric Belts and Pads; A Dream; 
ete., ete. Office 340 West 59th. St., N. Y. 


Tue JouRNAL OF MHyGeto-THERAPY. 


Sept. Contents. Treatment of the Sick; 
Chronicles of Ruth; Food, No. 3. The 
Bright Side; Anti-Vaccinution; Rainy Day 
Costume; Physical Culture; Dietary, etc. 
ete. Dr. T. V. Gifford & Co. Kokomo, Ind. 





THE PHRENOLOGICAL. 

'CHE portrait of the new Premier of Can- 
ada in the PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL AND 
Science oF HEALTH is a realizing feature 
of the October number, and the account 
of him shows a fitting memoir to the late 
Sir John McDonald. Supply and Demand 
contains truths that just now appear to 
be fermenting in some quarters. Two 
notable Americuns are set off entertaining 
in Character and attitude. Dr. Elisha 
Bartlett is written up among the distin- 
guished phrenological lecturers of fifty yrs. 
ago, while Alice Fletcher, the ethnologist, 
receives the attention she deserves from 
the editor. Prize Essay No. 4 is oneof the 
most interesting parts of the October list, 
and written by a man of more than aver- 
age capacity. So, too, Some Practical 
Thoughts on the Discrimination of Char- 
acter come from a professional hand, and 
are instructive. In Child Culture, Hetty 
Dean is, as usual, bright and suggestive, 
and The Girl with One Talent gives much 
encouragement to the homely ones. Scti- 
ENCE OF HEALTH has more than its ordin- 
ary proportion of good, ‘‘meaty”’ reading 


| that comes right into our life conduct. 


Something for everybody in this number, 
while the whole contents cannot be dis- 
counted. Price, 15c., or $1.50 ayear. A 
special Trial Trip offer is made of three 
months for 25c. Address Fowler & Wells 
Co., Pubs., 777 Broadway, New York. 
—_—_—-—___—_ 
I would forever keep my mind, 
Upon the thankful side; 
To count my joys, and leave behind 
Theills that oft betide. M. Whitcher. 


Beatha. 





—_—— 








Mary Ann Johnston at Pleasant Hill, Ky., 
Sept. 23, 1891. Age 29 yrs. 

‘Blessed are the dead who die in the 
Lord.” J W.S. 


Charles Taylor at Watervliet, O. Sept. 8, 
1891. Age 85 yrs. 

He had lived in the Community forty-eight 
years, and till within two years was a resi 
dent at North Union. He was much beloved 
by all who knew him. S. W. B. 









(f << ff 





